« At lust the reallty of her peril, her

CHAPTER IV—Continued.
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He cnlled once to Lennox, suatched
the shotgun that still stood whore he
had piaced It In the corner of the
room, nnd hastened to the corrnl. The
mnre whickered plaintively when Le
took her from her food.

. . L . . . .

When Snowhird first heard the step
tn the thickets beside her, she halted
bravely and held her lantern high, She
understood at Iast, The very extremity
of the beams found a reflection In two
very curlous circles of greenish fire:
a fre that wns old upon the world be-
fore man ever rubbed two sticks to-
gether to strike a flame, Of course
the dim roys had slmply been reflect-
ed on the eyes of some great beast of
prey,

She Identified It at once, Only the
eyes of the fellnes, with vertical pu-
plls, have this ldentleal greenish glare,
The eyes of the wolves glow in the
dorkness, but the elrcles are usually
bright pointa, Of course It wus a cou-
gor,

8he dldn’t ery out agaln. Reallzing
long training In the mountnins came
to her ald. That did not mean ahe
was not truly and terribly afrald. The
beast was huoting her. Bhe couldn't
doubt this fact. Curlosity might make
A llon follow her, but It would never
beget such n wild light of madness In
bls eyes ns this she had just seen. Bhe
slmply tlamped down all her moral
strength on her rising hysterla and
looked her situntion Ip the face, Her
hand flew Instinetively to her wside,
and the pistol leaped in the lantern
lght.

But the eyes had already blinked
onut before sho could ralse the weapon,
She shot twice. The echoes roared
back, unbelievably loud In the silence,
and then abruptly died; and the only
sound was a rustiing of leaves as the
congar erouched. She sebbed once,
then burried on,

She was afrald to lsten at Arst, She
wanted to belleve that her pistol fire

Agnln he trotted within one hundred
feet of the girl,

Three thngs more he tried to stalk
before he finally gave 1t up altogether.
This game was like the porcupine—
simply to be chased down and taken,
And In the ease of all anitmals that
hunt thelr game by overtaking It
there wis no longer any occaslon for
golng silently. The thing to do was to
come close and spring from the trail
behind.

Though the fear wns mostly gone,
the cougur retalned enough of that
enution that most wild animals ex-
hibit when hunting a new game 8o
that he dldn't attempt to strike Bnow-
bird down nt once, But as the chase
went on, his passion grew upon him,
Ever he crept nearer. And at last he
sprang full Into the thickets beside
her,

At that Instant she had shot for the
first time. Becnuse the light had left
hin eyes before she could find alm,
both shols had been clenn misses. And
terrible as the reports were, he was
ton engrossed In the chasé to be
frightened nway by mere sound, This
waos the cry the man-pack always
made—these sudden, startling sounds
In the silence. But he felt no pain.
He ecrouched a moment, shivering.
Then he bounded on agaln.

The third shot wns an miss too: In
fact, there hind been no chance for &
hit. A sound In the darkoess Is as
unrellnble a target us cun posalbly be
Imagined. And 1t ddn"t frighten him
a8 much as the others. He walted,
crouching, and the glel started on,

She was making other sounds now-—
queer, whimpering sounds not greatly
different from the bleat that the fawn
utters when It dies. It was a fear
sound, and If there Is one emotion
with which the wild beasts are aes

would frighten the animal from her
trall, She knew, under ordinary ronA|
ditlons, that it would, If he still fol-
lowed, It conld mean but one thing—
that some rnheard-of Incldent bnd oe-
curred to destroy his fear of men, It
would meun that he had knowingly set

upon her trall and was hunting her |} Z&8

with all the ageoid remorselessness
that Is the code of the mountaine.

For a little while all was silence. |
Then out of the hush the thicketa sud-
denly crashed and shook on the oppo-
site side of the trall. She fired blind.
Iy Into the thicket, Then ghe eaught
herself with a sob. Buot Two shells
remained in her pistol, snd they must
be snved for the test,

Whisperfoot the cougnr, remember-
ing the lessons of his youth, turned
from the trnll when he hod first heard |
Snowbird's step, He had crouched
ond let her pass, She was wnlking |
Into the wind; and ns she was at the |
closest point & messnge had blown
buck to him,

The halr went stralght on his ghoul-
ders and along his spine. His hlood,
running cold an Instant before from
fenr, made a great leap In his velns,
A plcture eame In his dark mind: the
chase for a deer when the moon had
sot, the stir of a iiving thing that
broke twigs In the thickets, and the
enp he Mhd made. There Lnd been
L}nml. that night—the wildness and the
madness and the exultation of the kill.
Of course there had been terror first,
but the terror bad soon departed and
1eft something Iying warm and still
!}\ the thickets, It was the same game
that walked his trall In front—game
that dled easily and yet, In a vague
way he d1d mnot understand, the
noblest game of all. Tt was lving
flesh, to tear with talon and fang,

All his tralolng, all the Instinets tm-
bued In him by a thousand generntions
of cougars who knew this greatest
fear, were slmply obliterated by the
suidden violence of his hunting-mad-
ness. He hod tasted this blood once,
and it could never be forgotten. The
flame leaped In his eyes, And then he
began the atalk.

A cougar, trying to creep sliently
on its gnme, does not move quickly. it
simply stenls, us“ A serpent wteals
through the grass. Whisperfool stalked
for n perlad of fAve minutes, to learn
thut the prey was farther awny from
him at every step,

Ae trotted forward untll he eame
close and agnin he stnlked. Again he

‘jk %ﬁﬂ
7 {Ilf1
| l.lf u,”‘ II:F'[

W f

i

She Shot 'l’wlu_.
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Bhe was afrald of hlm, then, and that
meant he need ne looger be In the
least afrald of her. His skin hagan to
twitch nll over with that terrible mad-
pess nnd passion of the flesh-hunters,

This game was lilke the deer, and
the thing to do was lle Jn walt. There
wis only one trall. He wasn't afm
of loslng ber In the darkness,
wos nelther fleet like the deer nor
courageous llke Woof the bear. He
had only to walt and leap from the
durkness when she passed,
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When Dan Falling, riding 1lke mad
over the mopntain trall, heard the
third shot from Snowbird's pistol, be
felt that ane of the debis he owed had
come due at last. He seemed to know,
un the darkness pressed around him,
that he was to be tried in the fire. And
the horse stoggered beneath lim ap
be tried to hasten,

He showed bo merey to hls mount
Horse-fleah lan't made for cacrylog &
heuvy man over such a trall us this,
and she wos redanostriled ond lath
ered before hdlt & mile hind Leen coy-
ered. Hes made ber lsap up the rocka,
and on falrly level atretches he loosed
the reins and inshed her into a gailop,
Ouly a wouninln horse could have

found, after a few minutes of wilent
ereeping throngh the thickets, that he
had  lnst  distppee. Fridently this
eome A not fead slowly, like the
dewor, It wun fo be a chase, thes,

stood that test. He gave no thoughi
o bis bwn safety. His courage Was
‘at the test, cod po risk of his own
lite must laterfere with bls attempt
| to save Suowbird from the danger

quninted, in all lis phases, it Is fedr. 1

r. He dido't know

ctly aware that to
crash into a Jowlhonging 1imb of one
of the frees beside the trail
: h hig skull, But
be took the ce. And before the
found hlinself plead-
Ing with the Borge, cven as he lashed

her sides with whip. h
The [esser Tofest creatures Sprang
from his tefigyand once the minre
leaped high Iss o dark shadow
that crossed im front. As she eaught
ber stride, Dan heard n squeal and a

rattle of quills tiht 1dentified the creas
ture a8 a poretiphie.
By now lie Kl pnssed the first of

the worst gr coming out upon a
long, easy plépe :f‘ open forest. Again

he urged his ‘horse. leaving to her
keen senses the chosing of the
path betwoen great tree trunks,

Snowbird fire for the
he knew that he had
her. The report
the nir. Aod he
into the fastest run
, sohbing, figure in

fourth time;
nlmaost
seemed to
Inshed  his
she knew—a

the darkness, .

“She's only got ane shot more” he
snld. He knew %how many bullets her
plutol en the danger—what-
ever It was—muast he just nt hand, Un-
derbrush cracked bhepeath him, And
then the horse drew up with s jerk
that almost hurd him from the sad-
dle. =

He Iashed st fler In valn, Bhe was
not afrald fn the darkness apd the
rocks of the trall, hut some Terror in
the woods In front had In an Instant
broken his -eomtrel over her. She
reared, snorting: then danced in an
impotent clrele, Meanwhile, preelons
secondls were fleeing.

He | ooff now, The horse
stood still, ng beneath him, but
would not.a a step. The sllence
deepénoed. here In the dark-
ness before hiok a great cougar was
walting by the 1l, and Snowblird,
hoplng for the moment that ¥ had
glven op the chase, wan hastening
through the shadows squarely into (s
ambush, £

Whisperfoot crotiched lower: and
again his long = t of a tall began
the Httle verticn! motion that always
precedes his leap. He had not forgot-
ten the wild raptore of that moment
he had inadvertentiy sprung on Tandy
Hildreth—or how, after his terror had
died, he hnd coma creeping back. He
hunted hig own wmy, walting on the

trall; and his was al Ha
helght. He war not just Whisperfool
the coward, that runs at the shudow
of a tall form In' the thickets, The
consummation wos complete, and that
single experienco of a month before
had made of him & hunter of men.
His muscles set for the leap,

8o intent wns he that his keen
senses didn't detbet the faet that
there was n curlouys echo to the girl's
footsteps, Dnn Falling had ‘slipped
down from his terrified horse and was
running up the trafk behind her, pray-
ing that he could be in time.

#nowbird heard the pat. pat of hia
feet; but at first she did not dare to
hope that ald had come to her, She
hnd thought of Dag as on the far
away marshes: nnd her father, the
only ether living occupant of this part
of the Divide, might eveén now ba ly-
ing dead In his . In her terror,
ghe had lost nll power of Interpreta-
tion of events. The sound might bg¢
the cougar's mate, of gven the wolf
pack, jealous of his game, Bobbing,
ghe hurrled on inte Whisperfoot's am-
bush,

Then she heard a velce, und It seem.
ed to be calling to her “SBhowbird—
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toward(her defenseless body.
(TO BE CONTINURED,)

Maoral Foroes

Above all It I8 ever to be kept In
mind that not by material but by
moral force are men and thelr ae
tlons governed. How nolseless Is
thought! No rolling of drums, no
tramp of squadrons, or Immaeasurable
tomuit of baggage wagons, attends
the movement. In what obscure and
soquestered places may the head be
meditating which ia one day to be
crowned with more (han Imperial as-
thority ; for kings and emperors will
bo among ts minigtering servants; it
will rule not over but in their heads;
and with these its solltary combios-
tions of fdeas, as with magle formy-
Ins, bend the world to Its will. The
tims may come when Napoleon hime
welf will be better known for his lawe
than for His battles; and the victory
of Waterloo prove  less - momentous
than the opening of the fMrst' mebbas-
{¢'s {ostitute.~Thoemas Carlyla.
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First Payment of Rent '

It would be bamd to fiad exmct rec-
ords of the first rent pald. It s sald
that when thé Oermans
parts of Gaul, the lund was
out to chiefs, lleutenants and
soldiers. In return the holders of
lande promised military service
needed. - Bome of the land was gt
to favorites, who were allowed to
In money Inslead of service, a
eystem wie established, Rent
certainly known In the days that
flourished, thers beilng Latin names
for rent under long leasshold tenure;
rent of a farm, ground rent, rent of
stute Innds and the anvual reat pay-
able for the right to the perpetunl en-
joyment of anything buillt on the sur
fnce of the Innd.
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au-pt Thirty.-Twe Years.
Bureiy n subject for the speculative

WORLD'S MOST LONELY SPOT
Not & Desolate Isiand Nor the Center
of a Crowded Gity; but the Un.
friendly Heart,

Asked to name the M plare
in the world, a traveler once answered,

population s 76, and it

& vossel only once In two years." -
But the travelor el il wrong.

lotad, remote, Mmited in soclety, the

island may be. Bub .

The Inst thing we hemrd from it was

that g1l the In ware working
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wotld have to be earried to bed. |
went for days st a time withoul eat-
ing, is | dreaded the wisery 1 knew
would follow, no matter what I ate.
Thea rhéumatism sot In and my shoul-
dérs and arms hurt me so 1 conldn't
comb’ my halr. My back felt like It
was breaking In two. -
"1 was

eulth and ‘spirits after 1 had given
up _lg%p, and I'll always praise Tanlac

Taniac 18 #0ld by lesding drugitsts
everywhere.—Advertisement, )

Opportunity Goes ‘& great deal that
ahility gets the credit “rite
- - . -
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